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ELKS’ MEMORIAL

ELOQUENT ETLOGIES PAID TO THE
DEPARTED MEMBERS,

MANY ATTEND THE SERVICES

ADDRESSES BY JAMES A. REED AXD
F. F. ROZZELLE.

Clabhouse Was a Bower of Smilax,
Ivy and Roses—Music Added Its
Charm to the Glowing
Tributes of Praise
to Departed.

Memorial services were celebrated yes-
terday by the Kansas City Elks in their
clubhouse at Beventh street and Grand av-
enue. The laws of the order set uside the
first Sunday In December as the day on
which the memory of departed members
should be recalled. It was celebrated all
over the country. About 400 people avalled
themselves of the invitation to be present
and participate in the service,

The committee having the arrangements

In charge made good use of its powers.
The rotunda and stalrway of the handsome
clubhouse was & mass of palms and jthe
balusters and fretwork were clothed In
elinging ivy. The mantels In the bililard
room and on the lower floor and the ns=-
sembly hall on the second floor were
banked with ferns and roses. The stand
of the exalted ruler was encircled with
palms and the huge elk’'s head over his
¢halr was decorated with ivy.

At 3 o'clock the members of the lodge
pnd visiting members formed In the lower
pall and marched to the assembly room,
N. B. Carskadon, esteemed leading knight,
taking the chalr of the exalted ruler, who
i absent from the city. Past Exalted
Ruler John Donnelly took the chalr of the
esteemed leading knight. Frank J. Horn,
estecmed Joyal knight; C. B, Hayes, es-
teemed lecturing knight: George E. Run-
Fan, secretary; J. C. Bherwood, treasurer,
and other officers were present.

like a cloud In the heavens, seen for a
moment only to disappear and be followed
by another. As we are to-day, o were
our brothers yesterday, as they are to-day,
we will be to-morrow. Mr. Slattery then
plctured the lives of good men and told of
the virtues of mankind and what & great
lesson was before us In the lives of the
members who had departed.

Wil Ormsby, the sweet-voiced tenor, then
rendered Faure's “Charity."”

During the pust year the Kansas City
iodge has lost three of its members, Wil-
liam A. Lawton, George A. Houghton and
Phllipp Kopff. E. L. Blersmith was asked
to tuite their memory in a eulogy.
He mﬁ in part:

No men eculd do Justtee to W. A. Lawton. The
fullest measure of pratse would fall short of & fuir
slatement of his worth. His iile constitutes a story
of untiring encrgy, of consant striving and of splen-
did muceets. Always anctive and agzresslve, full of
power—interested (n a multitude of enterprises, both
publie end private—meeting with the disappmnt-
menits which come to all men, yet who can recall
& wingle act of unkindness, or a word save onhe
of good cheer? His was the nature of hi In

A TEXAS_!ONDEH.

Bin'l Great Discovery.

One siall bottle of Hall's Great Discoy-
ery cares all kindney and bladder trouble.
removes gravel, cures dlabetes, seminal
emissions, weak and lame backs, rheuma-
tism and all frregularities of the kidnevs
imli bladder, in both men and women, regu-
ates bladder troubles In children. 1f mot
sold by ‘yuur drugglst, will be sent by mail
on receipt of $1. One small bottle two
months’ treatment, and will cure any case
above mentioned. E., W. Hall, sole man-
ufacturer, post box 620, Saint Louis, Mo.,
formerly Waco, Texas. Send for testi-
monlals. Sold by druggisis everywhere
and Federmann & Haller, 904 Main street,
nsas City.

Read This,

BOWLING GREEN, MO, July 13, 183%.—Dr. E. W.
Hall, St. Louis, Mo. Dear Sir: Wa bave been sell-
Ing your Texas Wonder, Hall's Great Discovery, for
two yenrs and recommend It to anyone suffering with
any kidney trouble as belng the best remedy we have
ever sold. Youra truly, PURNELL & DAVIS.

Eis counlenance war reflected good will, in his work
ané hand grip, good fellowship, ¥Frank in his oatuge,
poble in his impulses and quick to act, he was easy
o know aud hard to forget. To mest him was (o
kaow him, to know him was to love him. =
was the magoctlc nature which attracis, holds and
charms. His coming was a ray of sunahine bringing
Joy and Hght. XNo current of pessimlism fowed
through his velns. No strain of despair fefl from
hls Nps. His was a Hlo of struggling doing, hoping
and cheering. He loved his fellow man and gavo
dally evideuce of Lis affection.

Far off in the Chy of Mexioo his soul winged lta
pusrage to the great beyond. His native city received
his lifeless form, For a young man Lo dle is hard st
any tlme and when such a one.his In addition to his
youth and energy. Lusiness success, position, count-
Jess friends and boundless possibilities It s doubly
hard. All these had Willlam A. Lawton, who dled In
& strange land under a foreigu fag and among a
strauge people.

Brother Goorge Houghton was the next to be ealled.
He was one of the uldest members of No, 26, and a
better Eik npever llved. It was my pleasurs to
kuow him, both In & buslncss way and In a soclal
way. Brother Houghton was never a well man dur-
iug all my acqualntance with hlm and yet he seamed
1o see all the wonshine and the good “thiogs of ilfe
and few of s Ills His wss a very sympathetic
pature snd he was alwaya the Srat to respond in case
of dintress.

Fhilipp Kopff was the last to answer the death
summeons and n him passed away one of the genial
spiritn of Kansas City lodge.

The sound of the tribute Mr. Biersmith
had pald to his departed assoclates had
hardly died away when nce.:mrnnyin: the
soft peals of the organ a matchless soprano
volee filled every nook and cranny of the
bullding with its music. Signora Blanca
Barduccl, one of the leading sopranns of
the Lambardl Itullan grand opera compa-
ny, sang “Pleta Signore” (Btradella).

Jamen A. Reed's Eulogy.

James A. Reed delivered a memorial ad-
dregs that brought tears to the eyes of his
lsleners. He sald:

From the perennial springs of birth comes the
river of lite, fluwing through ehildhood's sunny per-
fumed plains, and every wave that kisses verdant
banks gives forth the murmur and laugh of Joy.

Past the enchanted flelds of youth, romance and
poetry, where golden sunbeams paint life's murninln
skies with reinbow tints of hope. Lesplug the preci-
plee of middie life, it surges, beats and roars against
the Jagged rtocks of opposition and defeat, then
creeps with sluggish pace between the barren, ster-
{le, ghostly felis of age Into the voleeless ocean of
eternity, where sceptersd monarchas mingle thelr
proud biood with that of slaves, and queenly robes
brush the foul beggar's rags, and fame and gloy,
wealth and pomp and power are sunk benesth the
walers of oblivion.

8o runs the river on and human belngs are but
drops of water borne along by the resistiess tidea of
destiny.

The tragedien of ltfe, It= wiruggies and its pains,
that comes to 2il, the crash of falling kingdoms, the
cvollapse of worlds, these mre but ripples on the
river's fare that spend thelr harmiess force againsl
the unresponsive shores. Thelr echoes die awa?, ths
river smoothes iteelf again and runas it course, pour-
ing the ceaseless burden of sorrow, grief and shame,
and joy. into the ocean’s common and [nmatiate
Erave,

And yet there !s no desth, for from the ocean’s
bed, where sleep the countiess bosts, there sifll as-
cend the suniit clouds of Iife, from which In tum
shsll (sll refreshing raloa to 61l again the eternal
springs of youth. 8o like mn endiess chalt the
wireAln TEDE on, ™Iurnicg ever to its parent source,
ever returmed iuto the common grave. But in the
procesy there is filtered out the dross, impurities and
giossness of the ecarth and every cycle brings a
purer, holier, sweeter life.

The dead, they are pot desd. They are the roseats
blush upon the cheek of morn, the ailver of the
moanbeams® tender light. Thelr garments are the
raisbow's gorgeous tinta. They sicep In the Ialr
1ir'e spotless bed, dwell ia the srented petals of the

As soon as the members were seated the |
choir, composed of Signora Blanca Bar-
ducecl. soprano; Miss C. A. Bayd, contralto;
Will Ormsby, tenor; J. L. Pease, basso, and
B. A. Legg. organlst, rendered, "l'-"nthur.l
Whate'er of Earthly Bliss.” At the con-|
cluslon of the singing, Rev. Mr. M. 8|
Hughes, of the Independence Avenue Meth- |
edist church, offered an eloguent paper, |
and was followed by the cholr singing *'Out |
of the Desp.”™

Mr. Rozzelle's Addresa,

The regular exercises, in accordance with
the ritusl of the order, were then conducted
by Acting Exalted Ruler Carskadon, as.
misted Ly the other officlals of the lodge
At the conclusion of the singing of the
opening ode, F. F. Rozzelle dellvered a
eulogy. He sald in part:

Antiguity, the cradie of sculpture, paitting and
song, glorier Is her monuments erecied (o preserve
the meomories of those whom it was desired w |
livest with sarthly Immortaiity. Thelr rugped virtues
wer: portrared In the minmtrel®s song. the sculptor's
poem of sarble and on the palnter's ranvas,

The masaive sepuichers, which rise colossal from
the Lyblan desert, are still slesplng In thelr Im-
perishable grandecr and pressrve 10 us pletores of
the cmployments, the habits, the customs and re-
Ugions (éeas of people who then lived,

To perpetcate the memories of the desd, In every
agr and nation monuments have besn erected and |
anniversaries have been established.

We are here on this memorial anniversary to pay
that tribute of respect to the dead, which 1 (rusi,
when our time, too, has come, ma¥ & deservingly
be paid 1o each of us They helped bulld up and |
sustain cur order and thelr Inbuence osn never
be forgoiten, We place the chapler of flow=rs upou |
their graves and know that In  this world thelr |
eyes dhall mever losk iotc ours again and their
volces we shall never hear, but we cherish thels
memory and refuse 19 be divorced from sorrow for
the loss of thelr companiomhbip.

Truly has it been ssid. “‘There Is & volee from
the tomb sweeter than song. there Is a reccliection
of the dead to which we torn eves from the charma
of the lving.™

*(old In the dust the perished heart may lle

Dut that which warmed it once can nsver die,”

The memory of & pare life does not perish with
fhe Nfe iteelf, but lives In other minds. There Is
an old legend that gives as the arigin of the pearl
thot & siar ou! of the height of Nheaven fell and
dropped into the sea and inlo a sheil and beecame
a pearl. Bo, & word or thought or kind deed drops
tnto the sea of human existetioe and into the heart
and becomes a beautifal gem of good lafuence.

Life grows Into lfe and the thoughts and senti-
mests of the two biend In sympathetic unlon as the
sroma of & Buwer blrods with the alr Into whih
fts fragrance Is diffoeed.

Who cas the | of the r o
sentiments of the speechiess dend? Men pass away;
wmonuments crumble into dusi, bat

““The blest secds we scatier, bloom
A hundred fold in years to come.*

There is an affinity which ln all times unites a
good man to men. We canngt zmocizte with good
men without galning something from them: thoy
arr alwaye: profitable company. -

TWhat i Plato®™ His bedy has long been molding
in the dust, but the Influence of his teachings still
vsurvives, When Phidlias was miked how he con
colved his statue of Jove, he declared that it was
through the Influence of the poems of Homer.
Thouglits put Ioto woble action can never die, but
extecd their infuence through all time

To révers & charscter or queiity is consclouly or
uticonsciously to imitste 1L, so that those who offersd
sacrifices (o the fabled diety of Olympur could not
be exprctied to rise above those crode virtues which
they sttributed to the gods, Buot with the dawn af
Uhristianity man's ideal was elevated by the imita-
tion of the purest charscier Lhe world hes over
Inowa, The desire to do good was stimulated: the
principles of justice. mercy. freedom and good gov-
ermment were loculeated. Women ware raleed froem
the powition of slaves and pinythings to that of com-
paniens and friends,

There is work, saroest work, for =1l to do. It §s
surs to impress our individeality and Influence upon
others. The dead but open the door through which
the living paxr to valorous deede, to enterprise, to
virtory. The tender sorrow that touches our hearts
teaches us to be more diligent in the discharge of
our duties to the living, so that when we, too, shall
Iay down our burden, those who remain may sirew
viclets on our sepulchers and evoke from us, as wo
from those whko have gone before, the Inspiration
of the Immortsl dead.

“Anf as the blessed angels turn
The pages of our years
God grant they resd the good with smiles
Aund blot the i1l with tesrs.*

When the message came from Dewer telling In his
modest way of the victory of the American feet, It
contained one sentenee, whirh especlally showed the
nobleness ol his neture.  After briefly telling of the
safety of hiz own squadron and the Jdestruction of
the Spanish ships, he sald: T am aselstive |n pro-
tecting the Spanish sick and wounded.” Who tan
despatr of the ultimate destiny of the world when
*one touch of sorrow can make all men kin™?

All mey not win the fame that bas besén mecorded
the hero of Menlls bay, bui even the poorest ean
aford to be kind, the leamt gifted can practice that
loving virtee which marks the stralghiest road (o
the human heart.

Then the bullding was filled with melody
es J. L. Pease, the basso, sang the Kipling-
DeKoven "Recesslonal.” His volce was
true. and as the strains of the melodious
notes filled the bullding every sound was
hushed, and at its conclusion a deep drawn
sigh Lold how thoroughly it had entered the
hearts of his listeners.

Mr. Slattery Speaks,

P. H. Blattery was then called upon to
dellver an address. He pald a glowing
tribute to the memory of those who had
departed. Life was described as a short

reee, whisper In music’s matchless melodies and
paint in every human braln the dream of lope.
The dead, they mill do live: lighting the fires of
ge=nius In the soul of man, guiding the sculptor's
chipel am I carves from shapeless stone the furma
of "beauty, grace and lovellness, They turn the
painter’s canvas io pletured harmony of color, Tight
and life, and on ambltion’s skiss they trace the en-
chanted viglony of wurcess. They sfeak tor us in - the.
saft notes of Jove, they fill vur eyes with tears of

| sympaihy, thelr volees warn us of the dangers which

beset. They smooth from sorrow's trocbled brow the
lines of care. They are the soul, the comscience of
the universe.

Through countless centuries of savagery, ere rea-
son's light had plerced the ebon gloom of Ignoranze
and fear, amid the rayless, night of superstition,
doubt and  cruelty, the rued hzs struggled on—on
through the twilight of thought into the dawn of in-
telligence, Into the sunlit vales of liberty and jor
and peare. All the paln, the sgony. the strife. and
all the struggles, triumphs and achlevements of all
the dead who sleep are ours, The liberty and com-
forte we enjoy were purchased by the lives of my-
riads, on countires battleflelds, where heroes in the
tempests and whirlwinds of fire fell ke the autumn
leaves before the relentiesm blast.  Martyrs have
poured out thelr sarrificlal blood In every clty of the
Eastern world, and funerz! pyrem have cast their
tragic lght Into the oight of bigotry, Intolerance and
hate. Sclence hes meoamired the universe and
welghed end. analyzed the remotest star that sheds
its uncertain light from the borders of spoce
Wealth han been accumulated by the self-denfal of
our ancestry and poured ioto our lap#: poets have
dregmed thelr dreams and sung thelr songs, and art
has added besutien, gracefol lines and classie forms,

The civillzation of the hoor i» but the accumulated
;nl!:riu; and pain acd toil and self-denlal of all the
ead.

The roll call of the dead, the silent anxwers of our
brothers who are gone, (he echoes of the volces that
are hushed, bring to our eyes the visious not of
shadowy forms, but belngs thrilled instinet and
full af 1ife.

Agaln we feel the warm clarp of thelr hands, we
bear thelr laughter turning the alr to jorous melody,
their eyes beam on us full of light and love and
sympathy.

We see them In the stormy fields of life fghting
its Listtles with courageous hearix. We behold them
in the quiet of their homes covering with kisses the
dimpled face of babyhood or clasplag In their arms
the form of swéetheart or of wife. We follow them
threugh wild ambition's felds, struggling for wealth
and pisce and power, and catch a glimpee of thelr
triumphant brows upon the sunlit summit of mie-
ecese, or standing disappointed. though not yet dis-
maved, but half =ay up the mountaln's rugeed side

Yet in it all we see the work of honest men,
hogestly siriving an the light is given, honestls
warking to the limits of their streagth, honestly
falling, honestly succesding. snd as brave men with |
undsunted, chivalric bhearts accepting allke the laure]
and the cross

We mest them in the lodge room giving thelr
time and energies for man, unselfahly bearing the
burdena and despalrs of brothers, and generoosty
reaching out the hand of sympathy to thoss who,
worn out by the heat and burden of the day, have
fallen in the rare of lifs,

Agaln we see them stretched on beds of paln, where
even our love cannot forestall the Inroads of diseaes
nor kiss back to the pelild cheek the rose of heslth,
nor turn aside the shaft of dexth. Yot in It all thelr
lips glve cut no coward's cry. We follow them to
the grave and listen an the clods fall on thelr eof-
fin Ikis, to the requiem of sobs and tears. We turn
to the wilent homes where aching hearts w11l eves
feel the sold of sorrow, to the lodge room where we
miss the familisr face and listen vainly for voless
fobever sillled. We meet to-day to pay the tribute
of our love and tears.

And yet, why should a single eye be dim® For
whother death s but the opon portal that leads unte
the golden streets of paradise, or eternal, dreamless
mizep, or yet a mew birth, o purer. better forms of
lite, there is no cause for tears. “The dead do not
weep'” and In death there s nothing terrible. To
most men., when the last hour comes s herald Is
the angel form of peace, for modern philosophky and
thought hauve robbed the grave of all its grizzly
terrore.  ““Tha living, sot the dead, suffer pain.**
And we should jook on the departed as mariners
whose barks have safely landed in a genial port.

And these, our own dear dead, still lve with us,
in every kindly deed pnd noble thought of all their
Ives. In the sweet recollection of loving, tender
words they wpoke to us= while yet upon the earth,
for all the beautiful pictures that hang upen the
walls of memory were placed there by our dead.

Tat us emulate thelr example, remember thelr
virtues, commemorate the good which they have
done, and in the grave of charity and forgetfulness
bury thelr mistzkes and faults. S0 shall we live
that as we near the end we may look with satis-
faction at our past and turn the eves of confidence
and hope toward the unexplored shore where kindly
hands are strotched scroms the chasm, to give again
the fraternal grip of welcome and of love.

There are no dead; the leaves may full,
The flowers may fade and pams away.

They only walt through wintry hours
The coming May.

At the conclusion of Mr. Reed's eulogy,
the andience sang the Doxology and was
dismissed with a benediction by Rev. Dr.
M. 8. Hughes.

IN SAD REMEMBRANCE.

Merry Elks Bow Thelr Heads in Hon-
or Departed Brothers—Dr. J.
Es Roberta’ Eunlogy.

Wryandotte lodge No. 40, Order of Elks,
held n sacred sesslon In its rooms, Ports-
mouth building, Kansas City, Kas, wves-
terday afternoon, in memory of five de-
parted brothers, Verner L. Todd, Gearge E,
Yeager, John B. Beroggs, David Roberts
and John B, Gephart. The exercises were
beautiful and very {mpressive. “"How Beau-
tiful Are Thy Dwelllngs,” was sung by a
trio of sweet volces, followed by  Invoeca-
tion by Rev. Mr. J. E. Roberts, of Kansas
City, Mo. A quartette, composed of Mrs.
R. D. Speck, Mrs, Alexander Merchant, R.

siep from the cradle to the grave, It was

D. Bpeck, E. M. Smith and Mrs, P. B. Hop-

kins, accompanist, then rendered
Long Wilt Thou Forget Me."”

R. D. Speck, sang a tenor solo, “Crossing
the Bar,” and the quartetie sang “Chris-
tlan, the Morn Breaks Sweetly O'er Thee.”

The eulogists were Rev, Mr. Roberts and
Mr. Edwin 8. McAnany, and their utter-
ances deeply penetrated the minds of all
those assembled.

The eulogy pronounced by Reyv. Dr. Rob-
erts was replete with lofiy thoughts ex-
pressed in beautlful langunge and delivered
In that pecullarly efféctive and dignified
manner of which the preacher Is a mas-
ter. He complimented the Eiks on the
fitness of the custom of holding the me-
morial services In the lodgeroom Instead of
at the grave, and upheld the practice as
the palpable enlightened advancement from
the ressonless habits of barbarluns and
savages, The dead, he thought, If endowed
with perception, would eontlnue to share
In the pleasures and pain of the loved ones
left behind.

“If I were dead,” he sald, “and God were
to show me the golden strects, the jewel-
decked mansions In the atmosphere of
perpetunl heavenly melody of the unknown
celestial clty—if the Supreme Belng were
to point out the glories of the unknown
worlds and were to say to me ‘Choose
where you will stay! I would answer with-
out delay, let me go back to where I am
known best and loved best. Let me stay
where hearts break, where love beats be-
atitudes, where smiles and sighs murmur
melodles T know, where tears intermittent-
Iy alternate with laughter's huppy praces-
sion. There let me stay.”

The eulogy of Mr. E. 8. McAnany com-
mended the lodge for the annual obsery-
ance of the day. The Greeks, he sald, were
wont to repalr each year to Marathon,
where thelr heroes fell. Decoratlon day
was annually observed In the TUnlted
States. These, he alleged, were the nations
of the most importance and from the pres-
tige of their Importance he argued the
continued success of the Elks lodge.

STORIES ABOUT BLAIR.

Reminiscences of the Dead Million-
aire by Kansan Cltyans Who
HKnew Him,

A number of residents of Kansas City
remember the late John I. Blalr and the
news of his death at his home, at Blairs-
town, N. J., bas caused them to recall
many personal reminlscences of the dead
millionaire,

One story which he is said to have told
with great gusto on himself [lusirates his
sense of the ludlerous even when he him-
selfl was the sufferer., At one tlme he Is
sald to have purchased $50,000 worth of
tn‘wnshlp bonds from a county In one of the
Western states The paymenis on the
bonds defalted and Blalir brought suit and
recovered judgmeni. The levy, not pro-
ceeding satisfactorily, he made a trip to
see about the matter for himself and, upon
his arrival he found that all the houses in
the township had been moved across the
section lipe.

“Well, well,” he is sald to have remarked
as he gazed upon the 64 acres of naked
land wiilch was all that was left, "I must
tell Gould and the rest of the boys about
this. Lord, how they will Inugh at me."”

Onee he was bullding a house for his
grunddaughter near Lake Forest, Chicago.
He hund expected the structure to cost him
about $#0,00, but he found the bills amount-
ing up to about double that amount. Onpe
day he went to the house and found a
workman fixing the front door.

“Who are you bullding this house for?”
he Inquired.

“For a d—d old fool named Blalr,” was
11::-“_wm'l(rntl|_i n; réesponse.

“You're ght, you're right,” he sai
shaking his head as he walked away., *
Is for a d—d old fool named Blair."

On one of his trips to Kansas Clty an
acquaintance asked him if he was traveling
in a speclal car.

“No,”” he repiied,
enough for me,

“How

d,
t

“a Pullman is good
but," he added, after a
pause, “DeWitt (his son) travels in o
special car. You see, he has got a rich
old father and can afford 1.

Once in Kansas City a man tried to un-
lond the Centropolls car wheel works on
him. This mun kept him up at the Coates
House untdl a late hour telling him what a
great future there was in store for the
works.  Bluir listened to him untll 11
o'clock and finally sald:

“Yes, I guess there Is a great future for
the works and as you are a young mun
you should hang onto them. Why, I've
got things I kept for fifty years before
they became great.”

Blair nlwaysr{m!d great attentlon to even
the smallest detalls of any business In
which he was Interested. Once he lensed a
farm near Kansas City to a man for a
part of the crops produced. When the har-
vesting had been done his share amounted
to a few stacks of hay worth at most only
a few dollars, yet he personally . inspected
them and, after leaving this clty, wrote
quite a number of letters to his agenta
here about i1s sale.

It was his custom to carry in his pocket
A small memorandum book In which he
kept a systematic record of his receipts and
disbursements, even to the smallest sums.
At the back of the book he would strike a
balance for each month. One day he was
showing a friend this book and pointing to
the credit balance for cne month which
In itself représented no inconsiderable for-
tune, #ald: “Fat month, fat maonth, but,”
pointing to another for a smaller amount
}hun“u_r:unl, “here’s a lean one to make up
or . ;

Commenting on the death of his brother
James, who wag only two years his junior,
he sald: “James was a good fellow., but
he was not much of a moneymaker.
he only lefe $6,000,000."
At another time he
concerning his wenlth:

“When a man has a milllon dollars hs
does not know how much he is worth,” he
said. “Dld you ever think what a million
l=? 1 tell you It's a right smart sum o
money."

In late years Mr. Blalr was quite sensl-
tive about being called an old man. When
Bam Shafer had been convicted and the
cake was pending In the supreme court an
old resident of Kansas City undertook to
plead with him.

“You and 1 are old men and Christians,”
he sald.

“Yes, d— it, I'm a Christian,” was Mr.
Blair's reply, but Bam is going to the peni-
tentlary.”

I buflt the Lackawanna & Western rail-
road,” he would excluim pettishly, “but
now Sam Sloan iz {ts president and a lot
more boys are helping him to run it.”
Sloan Was 77 years old at the time,

Tp to ahout five years ago, it Is said, he
had o full set of natural tecth. His Tac-
ulties, too, were unimpaired. Of late, how-
ever, his great age had nsserted ltself,
Three years ago a big German woman was
employed as a4 nurse to look after him.

He was not allowed to go out alone. One
day, however, he managed to slip off un-
seen, and on meeting & neighbor he sald:
“T am ¥ years of age, and they don’t think
that I am old enough to go out by myselr.”

Alr. Blalr had great falth in the future of
Kansas City, and bas often remarked that
if he had been a Younger man he would
have Invested much more money in this
eity. It was at o time of greal depression
that he put $100,000 into the old Kansas City
Cable Rallway Company, with Willlam
Smith. It was at a time when hardly any-
one thought that the old company would
pull through. “If ¥ou need any more, call
on me,” he sald. 1 have falth In your en-

irise.”
“‘{E r'15"111-:1 years since he made his last
visit to this city. Frequenily during that
time he would =ay that he was coming
‘pext spring.”” For the last sixteen vears
Johnson & Lucas have represented him
here.

One rule which Is said to have governed
all his rallroad Investments was a favorite
expression with him. "1 will never con-
struct a rallroad that does not run through
a vellow corn country,” he would =ay.

Why,

grew reminiscent

Mrs. Chan, Smith, of Jimes, 0., writes:
[ have used every rem:dy for sick head-
ache ‘1 could hear of for the past fifteen
years, but Carter's Little Liver Pills did
me more good than all the rest.

CABTORIA.
The Kind You Hav Abwars Bought

GIRGUS DAYS OF YORE

OLD SHERMAN'S REMINISCENCES OF
SAWDUST ARENA,

Dan Rice as Trainer of Animals—King
of Clowns, Wit, Philosopher,
and Friend of Abraham’
Lineoln.

From the Washington Post.

Thunder peals from the iron larynx of
her majesty, the lloness, the nelgh of the
trick horse, the jacknl's treacherous whine,
the gurgle of the hippopotamus and the
bleat of the fawn, a riot of notes from na-
ture’s keyboard, from the sololsts of brute
creation. To these symphonles from the
zoo John B. Doris has given ear these thir-
1y years and more, man and boy. For Do-
ris was reared under a canopy of canvas,
Oft in his babyhood days was he folded in
slumber by the zoological orchestra, by
notes from the throat of the wolf howling
at the brightness of the sputtering gaso-
line lamp. Doris, even to-day, partakes of
the savor of the sawdust as he turns back
the panorami of a busy, eventful past and
recalls in memory’s eye his early days with
Dan Rice, daddy of clowns, sportive wearer
of the cap and bells,

Looking backward through a vista of
years, Mr. Doris can trace the ¢lreus from
its genesls in ye day of ye red wagon to
the little show world encircled by miles of
tanvas, peopled by up-to-date attractions
gathered by the agents of Balley, the nabob
latter day showmun. In his circus days
Dioris was one of the most enterprising
of the showmen in Amerlea, with his hand
ever in fouch with the publie pulse and his
purse strings loosened and ever ready for
Investments In the latest sensations in
freakdom, the newest novelties in acrobats
and gymnastics.

Now na Theatrieal Manager.

Doris fattened his bank account even to
hundreds of thousands. But the career
of the clrecus man resembles a flight of

stalrs with its ups and downs. Dorle’ career
partook of the see-saw of uncertainty and
speculution, though, on the whole, the cir-
cus has been kind to him.

And =o, after a life of action, fever, un.
certalnty, he Is still ready to buffet the
storm of adversity that is often the por-
tion of his lot. Ar. Doris, however, has
bowed himself frem the glamour and din
of the circus, and Is now engaged In whas
15 known in theatrical circles as “the legiti-
mate.” He is the proprietor of the Doris
Amusement Company, which controls the
latest farce comedy success, “‘In Paradise.”
Mr. Dorta tilted back In his chair In the box
office at the Columbin theater the other
day and dreamily recalled the days of his
youth with ve palmy day circus.

“I ecan see back thirty-silx years as
though It were but yesterday.,"” sald Mr.
Doris. “My first visit to Washington was
In 1863, as an agent for the old Dan Rice
show. He played that season down on
Four-and-a-half street, near the avenue,
Within a stone’'s thriw was the govern-
ment reservation, afterward transformed
by the landscape-artist Into one of the
most pleturesque parks in the world. Four-
and-n~hnlf street wesn't & very swell
nelghborhood at that time. It was low,
dump, malaria-breeding, and from the door
of our tent 1 could see for blocks over a
vast expanse of mud and lowland. But
Colonel Shepherd, the Michael Angelo of
Washington, came later on and gave the
natlon & elty fit for o location in the corner
of a star. Dan Rice was, of course, the
relgning attraction in those days,

Presldent Lincoln's Visit to Rice.

“We played here a week In 1863, and
President Lincoln and his wife were among
our distinguished callers. The president
was a personal frlend of Rice, and came
around to Dan's dressing room after the
performance and recalled Dan's barnstorm-
ing tours through lllinois in the '50s.

“Mr. Rice never tired of recalling that
visit of the martyred president; of how the
great man tossed aside ull austerities and
decorum and sat on the edge of a huge
trunk. his long legs entwined, his knees In
his hands, and his high, flat rimmed tile on
an angle, a8 he chatted, laughed, and
cracked u batch of faverite gags. We
played Washington every “eason from 1563
10 the early 'Tis. In 1867 we rented a lot
near the Baltlmore & Potomae station, on
Sixth street. That was my first year with
the Forepaugh show. In the early '60s Rice
was under the management of Spalding &
Rogers, who made a fortune in the °H0s
on the Mississippi’ river with their boat
shows. They had a flonting clrcus, and
plaved the towns along the levees. The
ring was pitched in the middle of the boat,
and the performance consisted of trained
dogs and horses and the old clown special-
ties. Spalding left an enormous fortune,
and his son, Colonel Charles Spalding, the
owner of the Olympic theater and a
fon dollars” worth of property in 8t. Louis,
{s the wealthiest theatrical proprietor in
America, though few, even among theatrl-
cnl people, are aware of that fact.

“Ddan Rice slgned a contract for o long
term of wvears with the Forepaugh show
at a =alary of $25.000 per yvear. The Young-
er generation of theatergoers who henr
their daddies and mommers rave over Dan
Rice have but 2 hazy idea of the talents
of this great genlus of the sawdust ring.

No Clown Since Daddy Ricve.

“Rice was o man of versatile talents
and a fine mind, deeply read in everything,
from the classics to the latest political and
sporting events. -To be sure, he depended
first of nll on his success as a clown, but
he wasn't the sort of conventional clown
we see in the cireus to-day. Rice was a
talking clown or jester, a sort of Touch-
stone with eloguence, wit, poesy and mirth,
the originator of all his quips and naylnfu.

“Jt required an actor of no mean abllity
to produce the entertainment provided by
Rice. His artistic Touchstone style of the
clown was never equaled before or since.
The Rice clown died with his retirement
and gave waiy to the hybrid species of the
buffoon. This buffoonery replaced the le-
gltimate Jester of the Rlee type and the
clown of to-day fs merely an Incident of
& circus, o filler-ln on the programme, a
fickle shadow of the brilliant substance of
the Rice davs. But Rice’s talents were
not confined to the clown speclalty. He was
a trafner of animals, horses being his spe-
clalty. His trained horse Excelslor was
one of the most intelligent animals that
ever bowed to the beck of its master. Ex-
celslor was as blind as & bat, Certain
words from his muaster meant certaln
tricks. The feat of tralning a blind horse
was regarded 58 a sensatlon in those days
and would be just as much of a sensation
to-day, for that matter. Rlce's trick stal-
lion, Stephen A. Douglas, a graceful Ara-
bian =teed, was another of Rice's pet trick
animals, and he was almost as big a fa-
vorite with the public as old Excelsior.

Few New or Striking Ideas,

“T have often been asked If the clreus
of to-day Iz much of an Improvement over
the shows of the Dan Rice days. Well, I
suppose the clrcus business hag spread and
multiplled In its various departments
along with every other enterprise In this
gréat country of ours. But In the growth
and progress of the circus I have failed to
observe uny new or striking Ideas. In bulk
and volume, in the number of attractions,
and the size of the canvas, we make the
oldtime clrcus look like a mere side show.
There are more unimals and more frenks,
but the trained animal features are not re-
tained, while the old-fashloned feats in
bareback riding., which, to my mind, should
never have been stricken from the list of
circus attractions, are regarded by our
manngers of to-day as back numbers. The
talking clown or jester has been relegated
to the shelf, and the so-called up-to-'ate
acts, such as trick bicyele riding and the
newest thing in acrobatles, are featured
in the programme und have become fix-
tures in the circus attractions, which shows
that the clreus of the past fifteen vears
has drawn on the variety and vaudeville
stage for many of its acts.

“The three-ring clreus came with the In-
crease In the size of the tent. In 18685, at
Loulsville, Kyv.. Adam Forepaugh found it
necessary to add a middle nlece to his tent
and put In another ring. W. W. Cole, who
wae Forepaugh's biggest rival, showed his
accustomed enterprise by adding & ring to
his eircus, and then came Barmum & Fore-
paugh with their three-ring affair.

Homer Kinguley's Great Act.

“There will come a time when the circus
owners will get back and revive the old
bareback and trick riding acts. One of the
grentest sensations in the history of the
American clrcus was the feats of Homer
Kingsley, the most daring rider the worll
has ever seen. Kl ey was brought out
by the late B. Q. Btokes, father of the
beautiful Stokes girls, the most graceful
female riders of thelr time and the idols of
the public. Kingsley wus made up as o
dazzling brunette and was known on the
play bills as Elln Zoyara. His horse vault-
ed over hurdles six feet high as he sped
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while on a tour of r
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ture of animals was th ol Ve foaies
show. 1In 1863 Jere Mse and Van -
berg purchased eight orlen cages of ‘{:L
mals, and tha Mwas a good one,
Hore“as2. ‘Somme of ' ek e Yo
about animals. 7> anees:ean

Harmlessanesas o Lions,

“You often hear the speator at the efre
cus wonder at the nerveof an animal
keeper or animal tralner. And that re-
minds me of the escapest two of our
llons at Indignapolis, the rinter quarters
for the old Dorls show. %e driver of a
cage contalning two lonsbacked up to
one of the entrances of th bullding, and
the keeper drove the animls from the
wagon without placing arunway from
the platform to the vehicle, The animals
flopped down between the iage and the
platform und wandered off ) g barrel of
fat and began to feed off te provender.
The keeper was the propriets of that fat,
fr{'fm pur;hnﬁwdr 'nmr ment.htorgh. animals.

med the fat from the |
i Lr:‘fuﬂm. . ) &n, and sold

" 'Look at those damned llog eat)
my fat. Get away from lhﬂmg;"y‘;z
brutes,' he roared as he jumpd between
the puair of shaggy diners, grbbed them
by the mane, walked them eer to the
platform, and ordered one of je keepers
to pitch a runway so that the lons could
wialk to thelr eages. Whiléthe irate
keeper of the fat barrel was wraling with
his charges the panic-strickenemployes
in the bullding stampeded, and muﬁ: not
return till _the llons were ‘shood® behind
the bars. There 18 much exaggeation at-
tached to these tales of danger pd hair-
breadth escapes of animal keeped in cir-
cuses. The average llon Is as armless
as a St Bernard dog. There ist much
romiance or adventure about the ieepers,
who are pald about $15 a month, wh their
‘find," and whose exlstence Is as hedrum
as a plowboy's.”

KANSAS POSTAL RECEIPS.

Some Interesting Figures Concening
Business and Expenses of
Posioflices.

_Assistant Postmaster B. L. Short of
Kansas City, Kas., has complled a tble
showing the recelpts of eleven of the fgs-
class postoffices in nsas durlng st
¥ear. The table also shows the per ¢t
of the total recelpts used in defraying he
expenses of the various offices. It talﬁ)\;

Per Cey
Office, Recelpts. Expensy,
AchiSon ..o seeveieeeinan$ 31,500 251 7

19,700
17,700
600

50
56

| William Redfield, Afier Fourleen

IVORY SOAP PASTE.

In fifteen minutes, with only

a cake of Ivory Soap and water,

you can make a better cleansing paste than you can buy.

Ivory Soa  Paste will take spots from clothing; and will clean
carpets, tugs, kid gloves, slippers, patent, enamel, russet leather and

* canvas shoes, leather belts, painted wood-work and furniture. The
special value of Ivory Soap in this form arises from the fact that it
can be used with a damp sponge or cloth to cleanse many articles
that cannot be washed because they will not stand the free applica-

tion of water.

DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING.—To one pint of boiling water 234 one and one-half
cake) of Ivory Scap cut into shavings, toll five minutes after the

one-quarter of the small size
&uum&lmm Remave
man jar.

from the fire and cool in convenlent dishes (not tin). [t will kesp

:0ap
weil

ROMANCE OF _TWENTY YEARS.

Years Among the Insane, Released
Through Efforts of Sweetheart.
From the New York Herald.

Al
2
Wichita ...... .. A5
OUMAWE ..vovvee sunee K<}
Kansas City, Kas...... 400 48 -

The above table shows that the local
office is paying the government miore than
any other fice in the state, with the ex-
ception of Topekia. The expense of running
the local office should be much more than
any other office In the state, consider
the amount of business done, the territory
coverd bgl the free delivery service and
the fact that the city has no government
building. The rent paid for quarters for
the office is quite an Item.

The following figures will show the per
ceént of the receipts used In defraying the
expenses of the average first-class E.;'
oftice in the state, as agninst that of -
sas City, Kas,, for a perlod of four years

back:
EXPENSE OF AVERAGE OFFICE.
ear. Per Cent.
1596 a3
1807

B visssrsn sanial shaussssbbnts

OF KANSAS
OFFICE.

sesmsssssses Sesssessm sssscssmas

1599 4 45
EXPENSE CITY, KAS,
Year. Per Cent.
] 5

TAOB. . aciisnilnnesrssassss sarssssrasshvis
MW i e

1888

IR 55 Clleiiiicinlisscasnnnsantirsansonen

"POSSUM ON MY BRAIN.

The Effect of a Lost 'Possum on the
Mind of Its Owner and a Loeal
FPoet.

A certailn “cullud gemman™ lost a "pos-
sum a short time ago at the Unlon depot
and, notwithstanding the efforts of the
Union depot employes, that "possum disap-
peared as effectually as if the earth had
opened and swallowed him. The owner of
the ‘possum was rather worrled and he
talked about that animal on all occasions.
In acknowledging some instructions from
his superior officer he replied, * 'possum,
sah': and the employes In a certain build-
ing thereafter substituted ‘' 'possum, sah,"
for “yes, sir.”” Fred E. Alexander caught
the spirit of the joke and dedicated the
following lines to the owner of the lost
'pussum:

White Tolks tells me I'm actin' milly,

Bettin' money 1'se gone insane,
*Xamination proved all right,

Just had ‘possum on my brain;

1 fell asleep the other night

Had a terrible dream that wasn't right;
Tho't 1 spled In & ‘simmon tree,
‘Possum makin® face st me.

But soon 1 woke, though dida't complain
*Cause I simply had ‘possum on the bralm.

White folks clalm that 'possum's meat

is only ‘ntended for darkies t° eat,

But that's a tale they tell round about *

To throw the black man off Mr. *Possum's routs.
Fur dar ain't no white folks In de lan*

When ‘possum am cookin’' don't want a hand.

Still, dey aiways has some tale to tell

How coon an® ' um stan® so well,

So let 'em ‘talk, for it"= all In valn,

‘Cause I'se cert'nly got "possum on my brein.

TROUBLE IS BREWING.

Serious Complications in Scheol Dis-
triot No. 38 Over Attendance
of Colored Puplil.

Trouble I8 brewing in school district No.
36, Wyandotte county, which {s known as
the Horaniff school, over the attendance
there of a colored girl by the name of

Jane Waldon. Smallpox has broken out
in thet section of the county amo the
colored residents, and the Waldon 1 1a
the only colored pupll that is beilng al-
lowed to attend the school. Her parents
refuse to take her out of school. and the
sthool board has declined to expel her. It
i3 claimed that she mingles with the other
colored children of the district, and Is
daily exposed to the contagion.

Several colored farmers in that section
of the county, whose children have been
suspended from school on account of the
digease, threaten to send them back, and
in such an event serious trouble may fol-
low. County Superintendent Meade will
probably be asked (o visit the district to-
day and use his Influence In straightening
out the matter.

HER WORK PROSPERING.

Mra. Eva Shonis, the Great Temper-
ance Worker, Addressed Two
Big Meetings Yesterday.

Mrs. Eva Shontz, of Chicago. who s
holding a series of temperance meetings in
Kansas City, wishes all persons who have
slgned her million vote proposition to meet
with her in the parlors of the Y. M. (. A.
this aiternoon at 3 o'clock to effect per-
manent orgunization. Yesterday afternoon
at 4 o'clock Mrs, Shonts addressed a very
Inrge audicnce at the Independence Av-
enue M. E. church and agaln at night ahe
held a very successful meeting at Dundee
M. E. church. Mrs. 8hontz is o powerful
spenker with a sincere and convinein
manner of address that has made her wur{

everywhere wonderfully successful.

For a New Bridge on McGee Street.

The onlinance requiring the Kansze City Belt Rall-
way Company te replace its present bridge at the
McGee street crossing with & new stesl and stome
structure will be resurrected before the eouncll to-
night. The old ordinanre was found In its hox,
where it has lakd for many months, by the public
Improvemonts committee of the upper house,
days agu, and, on the r dation of Ald
1. B. Jewell, It was declded to report it for mction
by the councii.

Chief Hale states that the present bridee in un-
safe and that ke dares mot run the fire departmant
over It. It In also alleged that several boards have
recontly been removed In order that teams might
drive on the bridge and dump broken rock from
wagona into empty cars on the tracks bolow.

William B. Simpson Dead.

William . Simpson., agud 4 years, died yesterday
at his residence. %09 Pegneylvania avenue, of biood
polsoning. The funersl will be heid from the resi-
dence this afternoon at 2 o'clock. Burlal will be
Union cemotery.

Death of Jemmle Arnoild.

Miss Jeonle Armold, sged 30 years, daughter of
Mra. Carslyne Arnold, who lives at 203 Easst
centh wirest, died 3. 1

avery =
Sev- | Balt Lake. through the

Adjudged sane after fourteen years spent
‘ln' an asylum, an order for the release of
Willlam B. Redfleld was yesterday signed

Judge Glegerich, in the supreme court.
morning he will come into that free-
lom which alienists assert has long been
Us due, and which was obtained for him
the result of persistent efforts made by
sweetheart of his boyhood days, Miss
W. . Who has remalned true
tihim In spite of all adversities.

tomance will tinge the story of the

t finale and will come on Thanks-
Eilng day, when Redfield i{s to marry the
Winan who has fought for his llberty, and
the will then leave New York to make
thes home, after a honeymoon trip, in
Souh Dakots.

RAfield and Mary Board were playmates
togeher In Metuchen, N. J. He lived with
his er, whose house was next that of
John'W. Board. The latter was once a
powelin politics In this city and in New
Jersel standing so high in the councils of
his paty as to have had the refusal of the
nomingion for the vice presidency on the
Whig fcket. The boy and girl were about
the saye age, and as children were con-
stant Iftheir friendship. Only a few years
later, \th the full approval of thelr
familles their betrothal was announced,

YoungRedfield had bright prospects.
His fathr, who was well-to-do, was will-
Ing to skrt him in business in any line
which ht might prefer, but he became
restless I the little Jersey village, and,
with 3350, Inherited from his grand-
mother, aid a few thousand more given
by his fatler, Redfleld went out Into the
Black Hilltpf Dakota.

There wata boom in the mining indus-
fry then, an new “finds"” were belng an-
nounced evay day. The young muan put
his fortune 'n a venture that promised
quick and luge returns, but, like many ,
another;, in ashort time he was pennilesa, |
The next mu, carried a letter from him
to Miss Boadl telllng her of the mis-
fortune that md befallen him and offer-
ing to releaseher from all promises made
to him. She rdused to be rel d

After a time i» again went the pace, and
soon was in & gonditlon bordering on de-
lirium. Finally he disappeared, and all
save Miss Boart belleved he had com-
mitted suicide. Later on It was found
that, after a long debauch, he had been
taken to Bellevuehospital, with his intel-
lect as well us his constitution shattered.
He was i dclared insane and sent |
to éhe state Insanyasylum, on Ward's isl-
an \

PO, (6, DRIt DA gtict 1o wreok her

o 0 Wrec er
life. 8he, too, wen} to the Black Hills,
where she acg a cal owl-
edge of mining. Bh{ bought a ranch in
South Dakota, which she still owns, and
she fitted out several Klondike expeditions,
from at least one of vhich she feels cer-
taln of recelving rich mturns. She studled
law and in other wajs equipped herself
to fight her battle with the world.

Redfleld, while reading a paper one day,
ran scross an article telling of Miss
Board's Klondike venfyres. Her name
gm.'e him the first glimmer of hope he had

ad in years. He wrota lo her beseeching
her to come to his assisnce. “See me,”
he wrote, “talk with me and convince
yourself. If you will say \o me that I am
not sane I will never agan give thought
to freedom.™

Miss Board did go to see him. She
studlied his case and decl®ad that, if in-
sane, his weakness was mnningly con-
cealed. Years, however, lad taught her
not to act too hastily.

His letters were submitted to allenists,
who could find In them only the expres-
slons of the thoughts of & sare man.

She Didm't lmnlnrnl-.

From the London Dally Telegraph.

A n who occaslonally gu_hu in
South London arrived to take the place of
the vicar, who had been called away on
account of some family bereavement, and
found an old and rather asthmatic lady
struggling up the stéps which led to the
front door. He courteously gave her his
arm to assist her, and when they reached
the top the damp asked him If he knew
who was going to preach. "“Mr. Bo-and-
80," replied t parson, giving hls own

name.
lady, “help me down again, if you please!
I'd rather listen to the and ereak-
ing of a windmill than sit under him," and
she prepared to descend. The parson gent-
ly assisted her down stairs, and si !I{
remarked, ns he bade her G
wouldn't go in either, If T weren't the
preacher.” 3

A New Trust Company.

Loyt S0 BIM gﬁld hllﬂi he ! out ¢
uld have to t. n the meantime | through
:: was to write her & letter every week. | railway, Waco to Flatoalo;

“0h, dear me!" exclalmed the old |

& GAMBLE CO. CINCINMAT)

THE FEZ AND THE TURBAN.
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tur generall
to ten yards of cloth, and Is,
worn by Emaums or Moslem priests,
who made the Hadj or pil to Mee-
ca, among theological students, and by a
Tu are mofmtb.

few Asin*'ec tribes.
ritie Indlan soldiors, tomethar it (ot
ndlan so TS, L L with t r
red un.il’urm:,plall lg;n Mnle tfke'l“ the
ArmYy & mos eas and warl appear-
ance. Among Mosiems, those who are at-
tired In n turbans claim to be descend
ants of the prophet, but, since the color
the Islamic banner is

of

, & green tur
merely an external significance of the dev-
otes belng a Mohammedan, such as the af-

name of o

fix “Muohammed.” to a
to a proper

ame of a place Iny;.f‘urkoy a3 well as most
n -
of the Syed affixes In India.

Apache at the Horse Show,
From the New York World.

Prominent among spectators at
Horse show, and evincing & keen In
in the exhibits, has been a stylishly
ed, dark-skinned. al

kind. He Is Joseph pache,
chief of the t tribe of that name,
w of G‘e’rr:‘n.lmo. the terrible

ed the adv

of the flercest of In
vears of age, he was sent o
school at Carlisle, Pa.

leted, a |

mise
nd keep away from his peopls, who,
:uthbcn]d:ln:hnnd. soon became
ed and ceased to & menace to

eventually wed an American
rate he is an of what
can do for the T

Regular Teurist Sleeper
Will leave Kansas City at 9.6
November 4, and
menclng A

th
& Texas

4T
et

B

cific v, Flatonlo through San
fonio to Calitornia ponts. The

will consist of tourist cars of the most
proved pattern, wri:.‘h t%:rm
ments and comfo -pm rates,
tc., this excursion, to

ete. AR apply to any
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FITZGERALD, P. and T, A,

To the East. m

Via Burlington Route apd
Leave Kansas Cit{ 8:15 p.
Arrive Chicago 3:30 a. m. dally.
Leave
vli Pennsylvania 10230 a. m.
ore 10:30 a. m.
Via Mic Central 10:30 a. m.

Via Lake
Via Nickel Plate 10:5 a. m.
Via Niagara Falls Shart

i

Saved by Burlingtom
Route.

Much Time

A movement Is under way for the organization
a new trust company in Kansses City. Its capRal
stock Is to be $500,000 and an effort 15 to be made
to commaence business about the first of the year.

Among those who have already subseribed
stock In the new concern are sald to be Willlam 1
Smith, the beirs of the late Jobn L Blalr, Edwig
W. Zea, Willlam H. Lucas, John Lucas, Willlam T,
Johoson and a number of others. It In sald thae
W. J. Smith will be president of the new company
and that articles of Incorporation will be filed In
the near future.

Small Fires Yesterday.

m.—Twellth and Olive streel: tres on fire
m.—R1§ Walnut sireet: escaping stesm,
nn—40 College strest: tree on fre.
p. m—iid East Twenty-faurth sirest: ons
occupled by George Othick: blacksmith

Are -d- amail :..t:h.-m—“h pel-
et AS easy to e AS 80 r. Every-
body ilkes them. Carter's Little Liver Pilla
Try them.

Ligquors for Kanaas.

Shipped dally in secure ka b
GEORGE EYSBEE D.;':.lsuz,,
Opposite waiting room. Unlon depot,
California Limited.
Santa Fe Route.

Loaves Kansas Clty every Wednesday,
Thursday, Friday and Suugy alt 9a m;
%‘;ﬁ%ﬁ 3 bR kel ¥ 'gt}-ﬂ' Ihm.u.h-“u

e ectric
out. Finesat traln wast ““Klnlll City.
Through Prilman Tourist Sleeper to
California Via Barlington Reste.

Personally conducted, lea Kansas
'rlnfndur. 10:48 m. m.'.!:u Dum'verca‘I
utiful mountain

around the arena. Kingsley dove through
a balloon and executed broad jumps

¥ ng of
The body will be seat to Carrollion, Mo, for barial

bea
¥+ of Col Ticket office, £3 Maln

treet.

U,

of :

The best train sgrvice
and Puget sound poin
Kansas City, 12 hours
any other line. This train leaves Kansas
City at 10:40 a. m., tourist sleepers leave
Tuesdays and Th without ehlng
by the Burlington Route. Ticket office,
Main =treet.

Homeseekers” Excursions December
G and 19, Via the Burlington Route
fars plus 3200 for the round tri
O . Nebraikn, . Kaneas, Colorade,
Ect..h. Minnesota and the Northwest. Fi
rﬁurn limit 71 days. For detalled inf
t

orma-
call or address City Passenger Agent,
Main street.

n

Sam Amtoalo, Tex.
Santas Fe Roule.

Through Pullman palace sleeper and
chalr car, leaves Kansas City dafly at 10
p. m., arriving at Ban Ant the second
morning. Winter tourist tickets now on
sale at Santa Fe office, northeast corner
Tenth and Main streets.

An Expert at It

“My dear sir,’ sald the Rev. Mr. Good-
man, it grieves me to see you in this con-
dition. May I not persuade x
the siralght and narrow path?
| *“Shay, cle Man, you can't give me no
| polnters on shtralt 'n’ narrow pash.
tight-rope wha' I am."

eurth.

He—"But if you would
wouldn't be on earth. I would
R her the Toreavin (o W

: o orego
L BB B
win arms
with his ?cflxv. sood and strong.




